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^ — J'^esert  me  not,  mv  brother  Joe. 

And  don't  be  fi  igh ten'd  of  the  foe. 
M  •  I  m  not  afraid— do  what  yoii  can— 

Aad  if  you're  bet,  then  I'm  his  maa. 


Vi\  try  my  strength  with  hini  th'\^  day, 
ThoMgh  invincible  he's  reckon^  ; 

yU  never  flinch  nor  run  away, 
WljilstiM- — -n  stands  firfii  my  M^conrl* 
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Th0  DeviVs  Lamentation 

6VBB 

GATESHEAD. 


All  ye  whom  literature  engages, 

Come  read  my  book  through  all  its  pages, 

It  far  surpasses  former  ages 

For  truth  and  d  iction  ; 
ComparM  with  whijh  the  wisest  sages 
Wrought  nought  but  f  cfion. 


f  \  Gateshead,  Gatefliead,  GateChead,  O ! 

What  makes  you  fo  uncivil, 
To  turn  your  back  on  your  beft  iFriend — 
Poor  old  Nick  the  Devil  ?  ^ 

How  often  I  have  led  you  on 
To  cards,  and  dance,  and  play. 

And  always  flood  in  readinefs 
To  guide  you  on  your  way. 

When  I  a  fliow  brought  frelh  to  town, 

I  always  let  you  know ; 
Left  you  fliould  mifs  the  pleafing  fcene, 

I  did  my  trumpet  blow. 

There's  fcarce  one  thing  I  did  invent. 

When  I  had  time  and  leifure, 
But  I  a  model  to  you  fent, 

To  feaft  your  fouls  with  pleafure. 
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The  kindeft  mafler  I  have  been 

That  e'er  you'll  get  again  ; 
When  you  were  young,  and  foft,  and  green. 

My  foremen  did  explain. 

There  wa?  not  one  thing  in  my  trade, 

(That  was  of  ufe  to  you,) 
But  a  plan  of  it  for  you  was  made. 

Both  perfect,  juft,  and  true. 

You  wore  my  badge  from  year  to  year, 

And  always  faithful  proved  ; 
Before  you  C-ss-n  went  to  hear. 

No  other  god  you  lov'd. 

But  foon  as  C-ss-n's  trump  did  found, 

It  tried  you  to  a  man  ;  J  ,  •  : 
It  gave  my  ftandard  to  my  foes, 

And  prov'd  a  faithlefs  clan. 

I  always  thought  you  fteady  friends 

As  any  in  my  corps ; 
I  never  thought  you'd  traitors  prove, 

Or  e'er  defert  me  more. 

O  you  ungrateful,  tirefome  pack. 

After  all  the  pains  I've  taken. 
You  have,  like  cowards,  turn'd  your  back, 

And  left  me  quite  forfaken ! 

When  H-dgs-n  C-ss-n  founds  th*  alarm, 

How  all  my  people  quake ; 
His  gofpeUtrumpet  has  a  charm 

Which  makes  my  kingdom  Chake. 
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If  but  the  news  in  time  doth  come^ 
And  my  old  fervants  reaches. 

They  flock  in  crowds  into  the  place 
Where  H-dgs-n  C-ss-n  preaches. 

He  fpeaks  fo  plain,  and  fo  fincere. 
The  children  underftand  him  j 

And  every  fentence  is  fo  clear. 
No  mortal  can  miftake  him. 

This  is  the  reafon  why  I  lofe 

My  friends  fo  very  faft  ; 
If  ftill  this  method  he  purfues, 

I'll  lofe  them  all  at  laft. 

If  he  his  languige  would  arrange, 
Like  L-ckh-rt  fo  myfterious. 

His  audience  they  would  never  change, 
Nor  alter,  nor  turn  ferious. 

Such  men  as  thefe  I  never  fear, 
What  doctrine  they  impart ; 

*  ris  very  feldom  they  come  near, 
Or  reach  a  fmner*s  heart. 

They  wifli  to  (hew  what  they  can  gain 

By  fitting  in  a  college ; 
What  dark  myfterious  things  explain 

By  their  fuperior  knowledge. 

They  go  to  fyftematic  fchools. 
Where  every  art's  difplay'd  ; 

And  think,  by  fine  fcholaftic  rules, 
To  learn  the  preaching  trade. 


Scholaftic  rules  are  all  a  hum, 

Tho*  they  may  think  they're  clever; 

Yet  not  one  foul  with  them  they  11  catchy 
If  they  fliould  preach  for  ever. 

They  work  in  (o  refin'd  a  way 

the  mefhes  of  their  net, 
That  though  they  toird  both  night  and  day, 

Yet  ne'er  a  fifli  they  get* 

They  truft  too  much  to  human  (kill. 
Though  they've  been  fifhers  long ; 

Yet  let  them  caft  which  fide  they  will, 
It's  always  on  the  wrong. 

1  hope  youll  not  think  this  a  dream. 
And  nought  but  mere  profefsion  i 

Or  that  Tve  dropt  my  woeful  theme. 
By  making  this  digrefdon. 

My  mournful  theme  is  ftil!  the  fame, 

Though  I  fome  refpite  find  ; 
The  lofs  that  there  I  did  fuftain. 

Still  hangs  upon  my  mind, 

O  Gateftieadi  how  can  I  refrain, 

And  ceafe  to  mourn  for  thee  I 
Thou  waft  the  lovelieft  of  my  train. 

When  thou  didft  follow  me. ^ 

But  now  thou'ft  left  me  in  the  lurch, 

And  join'd  mine  enemy  ; 
Hadft  thou  gone  quietly  to  church, 

1  huu'dft  ne'er  deferted  me. 


But  foon's  the  church  thou  didft  forfake, 

And  C-ss-n  went  to  hear. 
My  kingdom  then  began  to  (hake, 

Which  made  me  quake  with  fear. 

When  in  the  pulpit  he  gets  warm, 

He  puts  me  in  fuch  pother ; 
His  gofpel  trumpet  does  more  harm 

Than  all  the  reft  together. 

I  mean  to  try  my  utmoft  art, 
When  they  are  off  their  watch, 

To  bait  a  hook  with  fomething  fmart, 
Their  fiUy  fouls  to  catch. 

Then  if  my  new-laid  plan  fucceed, 

And  I  fhould  gain  my  end, 
I'll  give  them  out  another  creed. 

Which  I  have  newly  penn'd. 

This  creed,  I  hope,  will  ftand  the  teftii 
And  pleafe  them  one  and  all ;     n  -  vii/i 

rU  pufF  them  up  how  they  are  bleft, 
And  never  more  (hall  fall. 

To  carry  on  this  work  of  mine, 

I  muft  pay  clofe  aetention  ; 
V  To  lead  a  multitude  of  fwine. 
Requires  my  beft  invention. 

Sometimes  I  try  to  pleafe  their  ears, 
Sometimes  to  pleafe  their  eyes, 

Sometimes  an  epicurean  feaft 
Their  faith  will  facrifice. 
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I  don*t,  like  C-ss«n,  act  fo  rude, 

And  raife  a  mighty  din^ 
To  fright  the  fwinifli  multitude 

From  every  trifling  fin, 

I  don't,  like  this  unpolifli'd  man, 
Reftrain  them  from  their  treafures  ; 

Nor  yet,  like  him,  lay  down  a  plan. 
To  check  their  darling  pleafures. 

I  don't,  like  him,  alarm  their  fears. 
And  call  them  finful  creatures  ; 

Nor  move  them  to  a  flood  of  tears. 
To  fpoil  their  lovely  features. 

But  give  them  free  and  ample  fcope, 

Their  pleafures  to  enjoy  ; 
And  never  fl^^rive  to  damp  their  hope. 

Nor  yet  their  peace  deftroy. 

They  never  are  reftrainM  by  me ; 

I  have  no  check  at  all : 
They  fail  through  life's  delightful  Cea, 

To  anfwer  Folly's  call. 

I  give  my  friends  a  placid  fea — 

A  moft  delightful  land : 
They  only  need  apply  to  me — 

I've  pleafures  at  command  : 

Such  pleafures  as  will  fuit  the  tafte 

Of  every  child  of  man  : 
Pleafures  tfie  mofl  obfcene,  unchafte. 

To  feafl:  my  fwinifli  clan. 
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Whoever  puts  off  C-ss-n's  yoke, 

And  like  a  man  of  fpirit. 
Throws  afide  Religion's  cloak. 

Will  gain  a  world  of  merit. 

rU  put  him  forward  in  my  fchool. 

And  learn  him  all  my  art ; 
rU  not  leave  out  one  fmgle  rule 

Which  will  enlarge  his  heart. 

ril  draw  him  fcenes  the  moft  refined. 
Which  none  but  I  can  paint ; 

rU  give  him  work  quite  unconfia'd, 
And  free  from  all  reftraint* 

There's  not  a  character  on  earth 

But  I  can  give  him  pleafure, 
Whether  vain  of  learning,  pomp,  or  birth 

Or  proud  of  fome  hid  treafure* 

It's  ftill  the  fame,  whatever  if  be, 

I  have  a  general  knowledge ; 
By  clofe  inipection  you  may  fee 

I  keep  the  largeft  college. 

I  have  fome  places  of  debate. 
Where  men  of  deepeft  thinking 

Sit  to  regulate  the  ftate, 

Till  they  grow  blind  with  drinking. 

Thofe  men  are  men  of  tafte  refin'd, 
They  hate  what's  thick  and  muddy  : 

They  take  a  gla'fs  to  clear  the  mind, 
And  make  them  fit  for  ftudy. 
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Such  folid  thinking  men  as  thefe, 

flow  ufeful  in  this  nation  ! 
They  could  with  juftice  fill  with  eafe  I 

Every  public  ftation. 

I  hope  i  foon  will  get  them  in,  ul 

Whoever  makes  objection ; 
Thofe  men  to  me  are  near  akin,  l 

And  have  my  beft  protection. 

How  nobly  they'll  defend  my  caufe,  :i  l 

When  fitting  o'er  a  glafs ; 
They'll  back  my  politics  and  laws  ('*| 

With  faces  hard  as  brafs* 

Whoe'er  will  join  my  learned  clan, 

And  fill  fome  empty  fpaces, 
To  make  them  high  confpicuous  men, 

ril  get  them  public  places.  1 

ril  get  them  places  quite  refin'd. 

And  free  from  all  infpection ; 
To  fuit  their  amplitude  of  mind, 

They'll  meet  with  no  detection. 

They'll  live  at  eafe,  quite  free  from  thrall,  <{  f| 

No  more  they'll  rave  and  fret. 
They'll  have  their  glaffes  at  their  call. 

And  on  the  table  fet. 

The  very  choiceft  things  I  have, 

No  fcorching  fun  can  blight. 
Such  things  as  none  but  I  c^n  give» 

To  gratify  their  fight. 
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To  what  I  now  have  preached  and  faid, 
I  hope  you've  paid  attention ; 

For  if  you  ferve  me  faithful  here, 
YouMi  gain  an  ample  penlion. 

Six  thoufand  years  I've  had  to  learn 

And  ftudy  human  nature; 
From  Adam's  birth  I  can  difcern 

The  talte  of  every  creature. 

To  prove  my  bold  affertion  true, 

And  (hew  Tm,  no  irnpoflor, 
I  dearly  will  point  out  to  you, 

Where  I  provM  lord  and  maften 

When  God  did  make  a  finlefs  pair, 

In  Paradife  he  put  them, 
He  kept  them  in  confinement  there, 

As  ciofe  as  he  could  (hut  them. 

He  put  them  in  this  clofe  retreat, 
To  keep  them  free  from  (in  j 

But  all  his  care  I  did  defeat, 
And  boldly  enler'd  in* 

1  found,  your  mother  Eve  alone, 

Clofe  by  the  tree  of  life, 
Her  husband  wandering  up  and  down, 

Did  quite  neglect  his  wife. 

When  my  appearance  firft  I  made, 
She  look'd  like  one  alarmed. 

But  when  iiiy  pleafing  voice  (he  heard, 
It  foon  her  feelings  charmed. 
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1  told  her  that  my  vilit  there 

Was  libVal,  kind,  and  true, 
To  nnake  them  free  from  ail  reftraint, 

Was  all  I  had  in  view. 

Of  all  the  trees  within  this  bower, 

God's  given  you  for  meat, 
Whether  theyVe  n  ild,  or  fweet,  or  four, 

You  freely  here  may  eat : 

Except  one  tree  which  nobly  ftands 

Juft  in  the  middle  part ; 
If  you  fhould  eat  the  fruit  thereof 

'  Twould  pierce  you  to  the  heart. 

So  God  has  faid,  and  to  enforce 

What  he  has  faid  to  you, 
He  fays  you'll  die  and  meet  the  curfe 

To  difobedience  due. 

But  I  fay,  No !  'tis  all  a  farce, 

The  truth  Til  juftify  ; 
Eat  of  this  fruit — Til  flake  my  life 

You  fhali  not  furely  die. 

God  knows  if  you  fhould  eat  thereof, 

You  then  will  fee  fo  clear, 
You  never  more  would  be  confin'd, 

Nor  kept  in  bondage  here. 

Your  mother  Eve  paid  high  refpect 

To  every  thing  I  faid  ; 
She  boldly  ve«tur'd  to  the  tree. 

And  eat  the  fruit  forbade. 
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i\5  foon's  fhe  cat  the  pleafing  fruit, 
Her  eyes  are  opened  wide ; 

She  faid  that  I  the  truth  had  told, 
And  would  in  me  confide. 

She  told  to  Adam  what  flie'd  done. 
And  who  had  her  advis'd  : 

She  laid  it  was  enlightening  fruit, 
A  fruit  ftie  highly  priz*d. 

If  you  will  tafle  this  pleafing  fruit, 
You'll  wonder  with  furprife. 

When  all  your  darknefs  falls  away, 
Like  fcale^  from  off  your  eyes. 

Good  from  evil  you  then  will  know. 
Your  heart  with  knowledge  beat ; 

Within  your  foul  fuch  wisdom  flow, 
As  foon's  this  fruit  you  eat. 

Adam  with  diffidence  did  paufe 
Before  he  would  believe; 

He  did  not  break  his  Maker's  laws 
One  half  fo  bold  as  Eve. 

I  flood  a  while  in  great  fufpense. 
But  durfl  not  him  afTail ; 

At  laft  his  wife's  fweet  eloquence 
Did  over  him  prevail. 

He  took  the  fruit  at  her  defire. 
Which  (he  held  in  her  hand, 

And  found  the  tafte  did  him  infpire 
With  wisdom  at  command. 
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Adam  was  ignorant  of  his  rife. 
He  knew  not  whence  he  came. 

Whether  from  earth,  or  from  the  skies, 
His  birth  he  was  to  claim. 

But  now  he  faw  fo  clear  and  bright, 

His  rife  and  birth  did  view, 
He  faw  things  in  their  native  light, 

And  ftill  he  wifer  grew. 

When  he  did  view  this  world  around. 

Its  wide  extensive  plains, 
His  buoyant  heart  did  quick  rebound. 

His  blood  dancM  in  his  veins. 

They  quickly  left  this  fliady  grove, 

This  paradife  of  reft  ; 
I  gave  them  liberty  to  rove, 

And  live  where  they  thought  befte 

When  I  this  glorious  feat  had  done, 

My  agents  loud  4id  fing; 
The  news  of  fuch  a  victory  won, 

Made  hell's  vail  empire  ring. 

My  little  imps  ran  wild  with  joy, 
When  victory  firft  was  nam'd. 

My  ftandard  quick  was  hoifted  high, 
And  liberty  proclaimed. 

This  is  the  firft  time  on  this  earth, 

My  banners'were  unfurFd ; 
But  now  their  aerial  ftreamers  fly, 

High-wav'd  thro'  all  the  world. 


15 


Look  through  the  Bible — there  you'll  fee 

My  fame  on  record  ftands, 
What  wonders  were  perform'd  by  me 

In  thofe  far  distant  lands. 

The  mighty  feats  I  here  performed. 

My  art  and  power  difplay  ; 
Their  priefts,  and  kings,  and  warriors  bold, 

Have  yielded  to  my  fway. 

By  this  I  prove  Vm  no  impoftor, 

But  have  a  power  to  give. 
And  over  you  am  lord  and  mafter. 

As  fure  as  you  do  live. 

If  you  will  read  th*  account  that's  given, 

You  clearly  there  may  fee, 
That  one  day's  worfhip  in  the  feven 

Was  always  due  to  me. 

As  I  have  told  you  once  before, 

And  now  will  tell  again, 
If  you'll  enlift  into  my  corps, 

It  ihall  not  be  in  vain. 

Although  the  feventh  day's  my  due^^ , 

As  well  as  all  the  reft, 
I've  always  given  it  to  you, 

To  do  what  you  think  beft. 

You  may,  whenever  you  think  fit. 

On  Sundays  rove  at  large. 
Or  in  the  public^houfes  fit 

Quite  free  from  every  charge. 
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Thofe  houfes  were  ordain 'd  by  me, 

As  fchools  for  education, 
There's  not  fuch  places  you  can  fee 

For  public  inforination. 

There  you  will  learn  to  curfe  and  fwear,  | 
And  take  God's  name  in  vain ; 

There  you  will  learn  my  flag  to  bear,  ( 
When  I  my  victories  gain. 

There  you  will  learn  to  lie  and  cheat,  , 

And  back  my  rules  and  laws  ; 
There  you  will  take  the  fcorner's  feat,  < 

And  vindicate  my  caufe. 

Let  C-ss-n  ftorm,  and  bawl,  and  fliout. 

And  all  my  fchools  abufe  ; 
Becaufe  he  thinks  he's  got  the  knack 

Of  filling  empty  pews. 

Yet  ftill  IVe  got  a  faithful  train 

Of  hardy  veterans  bold  j 
WhoVe  ftood  out  many  a  wet  campaign. 

Till  they're  both  grey  and  old. 

My  tavern  foldiers  can  fubdue 

Women  of  proudeft  feelings ; 
For  many  a  haughty  dame  they've  brought 

To  live  on  'tatoe  peelings. 

Sometimes  their  children  learn  to  fteal. 

For  want  of  daily  food ; 
And  many  a  (hop  they've  caus'd  to  feel, 

Who  keep  their  half-ftarv'd  brood. 
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Such  men  are  for  my  purpofe  fit, 

1  can  in  them  confide ; 
They  fend  more  fouls  to  my  black  pit 

Than  all  the  world  befide, 

Ihofe  feminaries  meet  by  far 

My  higheft  approbation  ; 
For  there  I  very  oft  refort 

To  give  an  exhortation. 

Tve  other  fchools  to  fuit  the  tafte 

Of  men  of  higher  ftation  , 
Theatres,  balls,  and  Mafquerades, 

Through  all  this  polifli'd  nation. 

It's  there  I  oft  your  leaders  teach 

To  take  fome  lofty  flight : 
It's  there  that  parfons  learn  to  preach, 

And  warriors  learn  to  fight. 

How  thankful  ought  you  all  to  be, 

For  this  emancipation , 
four  freeledge  is  wrought  out  by  me, 

Beyond  your  expectation  • 

STouVe  had  your  bands  and  fetters  broke, 

Your  liberty  promulg'd ; 
YouVe  walk'd  at  large  without  a  yoke, 

And  highly  been  indulged. 

When  I  my  reafoning  powers  have  ftretch'd 
I    Beyond  their  ufual  length  ; 
To  prove  my  argument  far  fetch'd. 
How  great  my  native  ftrength  j 
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Will  you  not^wave  my  banners  high, 

And  fongs  infernal  raife, 
And  ftiout  me  king  through  all  the  earth 

To  gain  immortal  praife  ? 

If  I  judge  right,  you  furely  will 

My  mandates  all  obeyj 
You'll  plead  my  caufe  with  logic  fkill. 

And  all  your  art  difplay. 

Now  think,  my  friends,  and  don't  negleft 

No  more  begin  to  bother : 
It's  only  common  to  expeft 

One  good  turn  for  another, 

I  hope  that  by  this  long  harangue 

I've  made  you  fatisfied, 
That  C-ss-n  will  do  nought  for  you. 

When  he  Ls  fairly  tried. 

A  rife,  my  friends,  and  come  to  me. 
From  C-ss-n*s  yoke  I'll  fet  you  free. 
And  give  you  all  full  liberty 

To  do  what  you  think  right ; 
He's  kept  you  all  in  bondage  long. 
Among  his  praying,  finging  throng, 
But,  I  for  him  will  be  too  ftrong, 

I'll  break  your  chains  to-night. 

Arife,  my  friends,  I  fay  again, 
And  faunter  not  in  all  the  plain, 
But  run  with  all  your  might  and  main. 
Till  you  are  out  of  fight  j 
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for  if  you  run  in  Css-n's  view, 
A^ith  fword  in  hand  he  will  purfue, 
llnd  if  he  once  get  nold  of  you, 
'    He  foon  will  ftop  your  flight. 

!3e  always  fights  with  fword  in  hand, 
And  has  afsiltance  at  commaud, 
)0  it's  no  ufe  to  make  a  ftand, 
If  he  gets  once  a  hold  : 
^.|3e  never  minds  whom  he  ofiends, 
'  rhe  ftifFcft  ftubborn  foul  he  bends, 
And  twids  them  round  his  finger  ends, 
He  is  fo  ftrong  and  bold. 

When  you,  my  friends,  do  take  your  flight, 

Be  fure  it's  under  cloud  of  night, 

lAnd  then  you  re  free  from  C-ss-n's  fight, 

I    And  none  will  you  moleft  : 

From  C-ss-n's  thraldom  quickly  flee, 

0  !  come  wiih  all  your  fpeed  to  me, 
Then  you*ll  be  both  fecure  and  free, 

To  do  what  you  like  beft. 

Then  every  father,  fon,  and  brother. 

In  friendfliip  will  unite  together. 

And  fpend  the  night  with  one  another, 

1  In  Bacchanalian  joy  ; 

'In  rapturous  notes  they'll  fliout  and  fing. 
And  worChip  me,  their  lord  and  king. 
Till  hell's  blight  concave  high  {hall  fing, 
And  echo  through  the  Iky  ! 


THE 

DEVIL'S  APOLOGY 

Abusing  Mr.  C-ss-n. 

— o^^^c  

Now  some  may  think  that  I'm  severe^ 

And  C-ss-n  sore  abus'd ; 
But  give  me  leave,  and  you  shall  hear 

How  badly  I've  been  us'd. 

This  man  who  truth  pretends  to  teach, 

And  says  he  loves  the  Bible  ; 
Can  yet  invent  and  public  preach 

A  base  ungenerous  libel. 

To  ruin  my  credit  he  doth  try, 

And  uses  all  his  power 
To  prove  that  I  a  bankrupt  am, 

And  caimot  pay  a  stower  ! 

A  thing  more  false  was  never  hatcli'd, 

As  all  my  friends  can  tell  ; 
Not  one  [  deal  with  but  will  say, 

I  pay  my  credit  well. 

He  need  not  go  so  far  from  home 

To  meddle  with  his  betters  : 
In  his  connection  he  may  find, 

A  pack  of  worthless  debtors. 

But  I  shall  make  him  feel  the  law, 

And  beg  my  pardon  too  ; 
For  raising  such  a  false  report, 

ril  make  him  sorely  rue. 

My  attorney-general,  Mr.  Br — n, 

Has  orders  to  proceed  ; 
And  as  he  knows  my  tricks  so  well, 

No  fear  but  he'll  succeed. 
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rhough,  aft(?r  all,  I'm  not  muclj  liarmM 
;   By  this  reported  failure, 
for  not  a  creditor  it  alarni'd, 

Excepting  Mr.  N — I — r. 
Bur  there  was  something  worse  than  this — 

My  company  he  rejected, 
And  did  insult  me  in  a  place 

Where  1  was  much  respected. 
As  soon  as  he  to  Gateshead  came, 

And  did  the  classes  meet, 
S  went  as  I  have  done  before, 

And  took  my  usual  seat, 
le  said  it  was  a  standing  rule, 
j  And  wonder'd  1  should  break  it^ — 
fhat  every  member  must  produce 

His  last-renewed  ticket. 
!  said  that  none  attended  there, 

More  regular  or  more  willing, 
Ind  every  quarter,  as  it  came, 
I  I  punctual  paid  my  shilling. 
Jut  as  no  ticket  1  could  show. 

This  made  him  rather  doubt ; 
it  last  he  told  me  I  must  go, 

And  fairly  turn'd  me  out. 
fhis  put  my  wits  upon  the  rack, 

I  knew  not  how  to  turn  well — 
\t  last  a  lucky  thought  did  strike, 

And  off  I  set  to  Cornwall. 
1^ straight  did  go  to  Tommy  Hill, 

To  see  what  he  could  do, 
ind  had  no  doubt  at  all  but  he 
~  Would  kindly  bring  me  through, 
'd  always  been  a  friend  to  him, 

In  every  way  and  manner ; 
i  helpM  him  when  he  wrote  to  Hull, 

To  Si«sison  tlie  taHuer, 
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And  when  for  that  he  first  was  tried, 

Through  me  he  there  was  saved  ; 
I  hinder'd,  too,  the  district  bill, 

By  bribing  little  David. 
I  also  stood  his  friend  at  York, 

And  there  would  sav'd  his  bacon, 
If  the  solicitor  and  counsel 

My  sound  advice  had  taken. 
I  had  the  witnesses  all  drilled, 

To  swear  through  thick  and  thin  ; 
But  lawyer  John  so  scrup'lous  was, 

He  could  not  call  them  in. 
And  then  again,  in  greater  need, 

1  faithfully  stood  by  him  ; 
I  boldly  plead  his  cause  at  Leeds, 

When  Conference  did  try  him. 
When  Br— mw— 11,  N— 1— r,  and  Daniel  spoke, 

To  prejudice  his  triers  : 
I  furnish'd  him  with  argument, 

To  prove  that  they  were  liars. 
And  so  the  matter  was  hushM  up, 

In  spite  of  base  designers  : 
He  was  transported  out  of  sight, 

Among  the  Cornish  miners. 
But  Vin  forgetting  to  relate 

What  I  proposed  to  tell ; 
My  reverend  friend  1  found  at  home, 

And  all  things  answer'd  well. 
I  thought  he  look'd  a  little  dull, 

And  wish'd  the  cause  to  know  ; 
He  said  the  trial  which  he  lost, 

Oft  made  bis  spirits  low. 
His  counsel  he  had  ruinM  his  cause. 

But  lawyer  John  was  worse  ; 
He  plainly  saw  they  carM  for  nought 

But  what  was  in  bis  purse. 
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His  lawyer  he  had  got  too  mUch^ 

Was  vex'd  he  paid  him  any  ; 
And  of  the  hnndred  pounds  he  claims, 

He  ne'^r  should  have  one  penny. 
Tle-for  his  trusty  friends  did  feel, 

Who  serv'd  him  in  the  north  ; 
And  kindly  sent  his  love  to  BeaJ, 

For  his  superior  worth. 
He  paus'd  awhile — this  gave  me  leave 

My  visit  to  explain  : 
I  told  him  1  had  come  to  him 

A  ticket  to  obtain. 
When  1  of  him  this  favour  ask'd. 

He  seriously  replied — 
If  youMl  another  grant  to  me, 

It  shall  not  be  denied, 
I  pledg'd  my  word,  and  then  be  said 

It  is  about  Miss  Bell, 
She's  been  more  plague  and  pest  to  me 

Than  any  tongue  can  tell. 

0,  how  Pm  vex'd  whene'er  I  think 
Of  those  confounded  letters ; 

I  wish  I'd  stuck  to  my  old  trade 
Of  making  locks  and  fetters. 

Her  epitaph  I  mean  to  write, 

If  I  should  longer  live  ; 
And  on  her  tomb-stone,  fair  and  bright, 

Her  character  I'll  give. 
If  you  should  get  her  when  she  dies, 

I  hope  you'll  keep  her  tight ; 
For  if  she  from  her  moorings  break, 

She'll  haunt  me  day  and  night. 
The  tanner  you  are  sure  to  get, 

The  basest  man  in  nature ; 
Prepare  for  him  the  hottest  place, 
[  A  false  ungrateful  traitor. 
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So  straightway  \hef\  his  pen  he  took, 

Ihe  ticket  soon  did  write; 
My  purpose  having  thus  aUaiuM, 

i  bid  iny  friend  good  night. 
Then  oft'  I  came,  aiid  on  the  road. 

With  Sheriff* spent  a  day; 
Then  came  to  Leeds,  and  stopp'd  all  niglit 

To  hear  the  organ  play. 
To  Gateshead  I  nevt  day  set  off, 

More  quick  than  human  thought, 
And  unto  C-ss*n  did  present 

The  ticket  which  I  brought, 
He  view'd  it  with  an  eagle's  eye, 

Then  look'd  at  me  like  fury  ; 
Such  a  ticket!  and  such  a  man— 

Condemn'd  by  judge  and  jury  ! 
With  such  a  man  I'll  not  unite, 

Nor  own  him  as  a  brother  : 
So  take  your  forged  ticket  back, 

And  go  and  seek  another. 
For  though  the  Conference  kept  him  in. 

Against  both  law  and  reason,  ^  ' 

They  never  yet  had  my  consent — 

I  thought  it  worse  then  tn\^son. 
Now  was  not  this  a  gross  insult, 

And  shockiiig  to  pcoprieiy; 
To  be  so  publicly  expos'd 

And  turp'd  out  of  society. 
Of  a!i  my  enemies  he's  the  worsts 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  thought ; 
He  has  my  character  aspers'd— 

My  crc  (iit  set  at  nought. 
Now  who  will  say  that  Tin  severe, 

Or  him  too  much  abus'd  ; 
For  u  hen  was  ever  one  like  me 

So  b:id  anti  basely  u.sM  ? 

W.  and  'J\  For.lycf,  PriiUt-rs,  48,  Pcji)  Siivet,  Newcastle. 


